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Getting Up Close to Some
American Generals at the Front

Major Gen. Dennis E. Nolan
Chief of the Intelligence Section (G-2)

of the General Staff, whose Personality.
in the opinion of the artist, suggests
Daniel Boone, Daiy Crockett, and other
famous American frontiersmen. Nolan
is not only distinguished as an officer,
but his Irish humor makes him one o/<S
the most interesting figures in the army.

Brigadier General Douglas
MarArlliur

San $f the Philippine campaigner and
¿.H« ef the » -..'< ' 9/ .":<? ¿tnsral offi-
fers i» ths (i-t.iiwiii Army, He U 1ht
«V^ttm/' i\P* th.it mggeiti the t\ ft ai
fimres .>. A.,,- n,.i,! ,,»».(,iu,#,- ai#f) A# 11
J1 »</./ m» .n.-i-.f V .If .'I fVlf St CI-

#Mft en P*ri¿H.iHv /iM./i«rf An w*s imf*
Äfften

JOdrph i'in»win,tu Chûêê
f/'rfft ouftiovrr.l hu the War
Depart».*nt tö 00 ¿0 tftê
/roNf ftrtd /»(Tt'iif1 f,îr portrait*
of the American peñeráis
and representative American
soldiers. He arrived in Paris
during the closing days of
the war. He travelled all
over the American front, his
studio "sometimes being a

fine chateau, sometimes a

dugout, sometimes a shack in
the devastated area-, some-
times' a castle on the Rhine."
There is probably no man
who has come into such close
contact with so many Amer¬
ican generals. Mr. Chase'8
portraits and story on this
page are reproduced by cour~

tesy of "World's Work."

I SHALL always regard It as par¬
ticularly fortunate that I paint¬
ed two pictures of General
Pershing, for had I rested con¬

tent with the portrait which I ob¬
tained at Chaumont, I should have
always had a c\ne-sided impression of
the man. The Perching whom I
met In this old French town, which
for mere than a year had been the
general headquarters of the Ameri¬
can army, was really a rather aus¬
tere figure. The circumstances of
the meeting, perhaps, accentuated
this effect Possibly at one time
Chaumor,» may have been a beauti¬
ful and charming French village,
but st the time of my visit it »ig-
gestf

. . .

I r¦¦.- Pcrshlhg'í héftd-
luarten a fi>7/ day« af«>r the armii-
H6* I :. Thivigh (;»f.

er défont, t; »r.

Major (¿en. Robert Lee Bullard
Commander of the Second Army, a

representative of the serious, scholarly
type of American military leader, whose
personality and appearance reminded

, the artist of Joseph H. Choate.

Every line of his face, and I have
seldom seen a face more deeply fur¬
rowed, showed the tremendous strain
through which he had passed. The
Argonne offensive hod ended in a
glorious triumph for the American
arms, but the man who had directed
that operation showed, in his deep-
set, harassed eyes and In his
sharply drawn face the suffering and
the anxiety which It had caused him.
Do not think that Pershing is a

soldier of flintliko soul, who stol¬
idly would throw his thousands of
American boys at German machine
guns; the man whom I painted that
afternoon was a man who had
sounded tho depths. His face at this
fitting was a bit screwed up, the
lines were accentuated, and he looked
old and tired; ho did not smilo once
during tho entire pose, am! he talked
hsrdly at all.

Ho was the picture of complete
self-possession. His movements were
quick but not spasmodic; ho Is the
sort of a man who moves hla papers
vary rapidly, but who does not rat¬
tle them nervously; he moves hit
paper at a preciso moment, because
that la the moment to move It, am
lint tuHUtiibu hu in laboring uiului
buppveasiut exi'ituiiitint. Ho waiki
quickly« yel Rlw«y«3 wUh premeditation. One uf hU stuff urthuira tob
nia ((«ni I', rablny baa himself re
«uarkiiblv tit band, an«! that when th
o|>l«i«ituiUty t«ffnrs he can «I way
sleep,
the general was mueh i;i«\.« Iha

I hA <i sentally plelured him. lit
phêtaffftpha >>»«! alwaya rU-hh mth« Impreiilen el a man eomparilively y»ung, but KlS hail If n««'
Vtry gray, and in part It Is alnui«.
white. His intimates told me tin
the general's hair Is largely the r«
suit of his year and a half In Franc
But It Is always scrupulous!
brushed, for !n this, as In everythlrelse, G«*neral Pershlng shows his prdominant tendency to neatness or
order.
The Pershing photographs suggestrather dark mustache; as a matt

of fact, it Is light, having a tou
of the Bandy and some gray. T
publio knows well the firm mann
in which the general draws do«.
the corners of his mouth, and tlhas given an impression that he sdorn smiles. My own impressi«derived from the experience of tlsombre afternoon, was similarly cof stern, unremitting attention
business; yet the fact is thatoften smiles, and his friends fthat his photographs in general c
vey an Idea as to severity of
pression which is overdone. . .That afternoon he had the appc
anco of one difficult to approach,certainly one with whom a cap
visitor would take no liberties.
figure has been described as that
the perfect soldier, and I agree vthis description. He Is a "stick!for regulation In dress. He ker
scrutinizes any ono with whom h<
conversing; you feel that he km
whether you need a hair cut
whether your leather has been pierly attended to that day. Your h
Instinctively follows up tho edge
your coat to make sure every buti" buttoned, ond you aro hoping
your orderly brushed you proper

'That Man Is
An American!"

Some one has paid that Grn
FetsMrig looks like a Roman.

' our general^ look like 1
-.' Genet«! I"¦¦t*, fur

oiv'ts look I
Of " r.r t ;,.. Of tl

I

General Pershing
As he looked a fe%u days after the signing of the armistice. Theartist painted this sketch at .Imanan Headquarters, at Chaumont, fromwhich point Central I'oshmg dueled the operations which cut theGerman communication between Met* and Metieres, leaving hilf theGerman army without mil transPart,

General Perahing
As he appeared in Paris in January ojf this year. The lifting of

the strain under which he labored in the concluding months of the
war is apparent. The artist found the American Commander in Chief
m one of his most genial moods, and icus much entertained by the
General's réminiscences of acquaintances i/i the old latin ()uaita.

to hia liking Insists that on«, ear,
which la nut quita so cloau to hia
head a, the other, Stiffens aud
Btiuiishtiiiia gharply when ti>« gañera!
Beta angry« The cheekbones ».*»
net prominent', the Jaw is paribniiiuiv gtrong »ait the lipa are
sharply chiselled «mi rather thin
11,g pneral'a up«>k I» eo!i«i «mi, pai
HiMilaily in tin» profile, !» ven- Wide
anil Ida heft«! i« sft en hia shoulders
with a very utniBuai appearanee of
power.

Itideed, I have never seen an ar¬
rangement of head, neck and
shoulders which has suggestedv greater strength and force. Tho
general's uniforms always lit
smoothly; ho seldom wears many
decorations, although ho has enough
to entirely cover his chest. Most
people do not realizo how tall Gen¬
eral Pershing is; he Is so well-
built that he appears to advantage
when grouped with the generals of
the Allied armies. . . .

After I had been painting an hour
or so, the General had to leave to
keep an important engagement. He
came round, looked at tho picture
and said:

"I didn't think you could do It In
this length of time and with this
light."
Those were practically the only

words that passed between the artist
and his Bubject.
The portrait sketch which I painted

In November shows a pretty sombre
general; yet in this respect, at least,
it fairly reflects tho Pershing whom
I met that afternoon. Still that
sitting gave me Pershing In only one
of his moods.

Wh at 's
A RUSSIAN writer, Maria

Moravsky, speaks with
unmincing frankness of
America's shortcomings in

"Tho Independent." Nowadays, the
editor of that magazine notes, when
most of us Americans are 'discussing
"What's the Matter With Russia?"
it's refreshing, by way of contrast,
to reäa "so frank an estímale as
this of 'What's* thd Mttéter With

..n?' " '.{is« Mnravrky, who

'

I found that lie bad an>»ther «Ido,
tin,!, In on ly ,Ui»..,tr.v, I iiiii.ln un ui>
pointaient to pttlnl him Bgftin

l oiiiit» 1,1 i'.hi« with 'i»rt well
1,1,,»»»i. aoulptor, "Jo" i1»»IdBoni eho
,,,nposi .! i" m«He »» lui d of I>>»¦¦ e» n
eral w hile i wai palntlni him Our
gubji 11 ' epl hi appol.i§nl te the
mHuit,». ,omina Inte the poem with
» tni'i,i. military step, greetingDavtdaan eet'dlallyi end eipppinu up
to inn With nn nula1 r»l» lied llHII'l
nnd a "Hello, ChâSêl "

"This room look, like an atelier In
the Latin Quarter I" he said, glanc¬ing about the beautiful salon In
which Davidson had moved tho furni¬
ture and arranged the llirhtlnR.
"Do you know anything about the

Latin Quarter?" I asked.
"Oh, yes, I know about the

Academy Julien and tho Beaux
Arts," the general replied.and to
this subject ho returned afterward.

Ordinarily a sculptor and a painterwould have difficulty in working at
tho same time; tho sculptor prefers
to have his subject standing, a
painter Bitting; a sculptor likewise
wishes to have him walk about con¬
tinually, while tho painter prefers
a fairly quiet posture. I gavo wayto Davidson in the main, but I de¬
manded a compromiso in the mat¬
ter of strolling. Tho general was
greatly amused at our argument, and
entered completely into its spirit.
Davidson agreed that ho could sit

occasionally, if I would nccept an ar-
rangement about the lighting that
was not entirely to my advantapro.j Throughout tho sitting the sculptorj and the painter "joshed" each other

the Matte
sinn newcomer was the still existingdeath penalty. Wo do not have the
»icath penalty for the non-politicalcrimes. It was already abandoned in
tho seventeenth century, under the
reign of Empress Elizabeth, the daugh-ter of Peter tho Great.
"'From this very day nobody shallbe exec ited in my country!' said Eliza-

n the

"/ ar protm that in la greatest
-in

¦/...,..

about their lo.-'i'iii.tive ait.*, mul tha
nevnl look pert', now supporting

one side« now another«

Vornhina i tupiré
/<» Gay btmd

"What i;.i i« mi m thai ean show
.,niv ene "i-1" oí « man's t"««"« «t *
limet That's only halî «u erfcl"
said Da\ Id ion«

"Sculpture scored one that, time!"
the general laughed,
Davidson ni'*anwhlle wan dropping

his clay all over the beautiful floor
of the Mills salon.
"But see what n dirty business

sculpture lut" I retorted
"Painting got the best of It thenl"

said the general with a perfectly
good grin, showing a wonderful set
of white teeth.
We soon discovered that General

Pershing knew a great deal about art
and artists. In a few minutes both
Davidson and I felt as though we
had met an old friend of our art-
student days. Wo asked our sitter
how he happened to know so much
about the Latin Quarter.

"Oh, I've been there," he answered,"I used to know it well."
It seems that In his early days,

while visiting Paris, Pershing had
friends among the art students, with
whom ho spent much time in their
favorite haunts. Sitting there on tho
edge of a loungo tho general gave
ug many reminiscences of those old
days. He described particularly one
lively party which he had attended
in the Latin Quarter.a story that

r With An
"As a consequence of the hard di¬

vorce laws we have had many free re¬
lations in Russia and many illegitimate
children. And those children are not
despised, as in America. Tho Rus¬
sians who rend and heard about the
splendid Institutions devoted to chil¬
dren's health and education in America
could hardly digest this strange con¬
tradiction,
"The Afnerlcan child il

.){ the fintion, and
« i,,, «i ..

might heve fitted well Into tha pages
Of "Trilby."

"II..w ,|id yon stand tha ordeal,
genere! '¦"' Pa\ i»l»..n a. ked»

"I did mv beil t»" preserve
throughout my military .ipeenre«,"
im t,i,».u,,,.,i mui, » smile

I i»«d an Impression, Indeed, that
<:, m ni iv, ihing fount! the three
hours we spenl with him o pleasing
relief freía Ma exacting duties We
talked of severnl thing«, but there
wiie one pubject that was nut men¬
tioned throughout the pitting.that
was the war. As before, he showed
no vanity, but he did display con¬
siderable interest In tho work we
were doing. He had the attitude
of a man who, if a thing Is to be
done at all, wants It done well. In
one of his many trips to watch the
progress of his portrait, I caught
him looking, 6omewhat pensively, at
the very gray hair.

"Is It too gray, general?" I asked.
"Not at all," he answered. "That's

the way it is. Paint me just as I
am."

I was reminded of the story of
Cromwell sitting for his portrait.
Cromwell had a conspicuous ex¬

crescence on his nose.
"Paint me, wart and alii" was his

injunction to the artist.
When the picture was finished

General PerBhing expressed his satis¬
faction.

"I think It must be the best of your
series," he said. "I would like some

photographs of it."
Davidson's admirable bust of the

general also pleased him greatly.
We lingered for a few moments,

ti e r i c a ?
Russia. Tho reason is, perhaps, that
our editors aro not so often tempted
by money. Advertising Is not well de¬
veloped In Russia. . , .

"The comparison between the two
friendly countries is not always favor¬
able for America. Our intelligentsia

mnny faults when they come
here, bul the general Ideas which we

you in r.ussia have proved
to be true; your republic has the old-

Major General Hunter Liggett
¡l'ho represents the finest type of

Northern officer in the American army,
as G ruer nl Bullard represents the finest
type of Southern officer. The two men

have been friends for years and their
names ivill also be inseparably associ¬
ated by the American people. Com¬
mander of the First Army.

talking art and artists and listening
to the comments of Pershing's staff
on our work.

Other Generals of
The American Staff

When one thinks of the American
army the two men that come to mind
after Pershing are Bullard and Lig¬
gett. Bullard represents the student
type, and, in fact, the characteristic
which chiefly distinguishes American
officers from the British and the
French is that many of them look
like collego professors.
The Germans seem to think a man

cannot be a good commanding officer
unless he looks like an animal with a

meaty face and with scowls that
never como off. If the nature of the
German officers is reflected by their
appearance I pity tho soldiers whom
they rulel On the other hand, the
face of General Bullard has some¬

thing of the refinement of Joseph H.
Chonte; it is distinctly the counte¬
nance of n thinker. . . .

With Biilliird'd name the American
public, always associates that of
limiter Liggett. The pair certainly
represent the Aie.ci ie.ui army i.t its
beat Uuiiiud ti»« Southerner! Lig¬
gett, the Northerner P(Hh »re men e.f
great pultnve, evidently much given
to reading <u,»i stud} Mggett was
possibly a little less reserved «ml
more hat! \ and i lit »'» llieug.
hoth ' felt <* sense «,( gi - a! peí senal
,ii, nit}

Liggett it«»«» absolutely na »«n»" .»f
pose lie »' ¦>¦. si uly intere '.».) in
il»- operation of paintingi he knew
many ait!ats) and n^-t»»«!) many ques
ti»itie iiinuit them. Frederic iteming
t»'ii had been on» of his friends and
eoinpätiiöna in his Western day«, and
he told Bcveral Ptorles about him.
Frank Millet, who went down on
the Titanic, had also been a
friend. . . .

Brigadier General Preston Brown
Is a very different type of man.
General Brown is not a product of
West Point, but a Yale graduate,
who, after receiving his degree in
1892, immediately enlisted as a pri¬
vate in tho artillery, wo3 rapidly
promoted, saw much lively service
in the Philippines and is now the
head of general headquarters at
Troves, in Germany. . . .

He came up for my sitting from
Paris to Trêves in his own automo¬
bile, which had had eight punctures
on tho way, and the general's indig¬
nant recital of these adventures gave
me an entirely new understanding of
the resources of the English lan¬
guage.
A friend told me that what really

aroused his wrath was the fact that
it was his own automobile that had
had ail these accidents.that ho didn't
mind punctures so much in other
peoples machines. When I came
in the general said in a clear, stac¬
cato voice:

"I really don't want to be painted!"
"You wouldn't want to be the only

general officer not painted, would
you?" I protested mildly.

"I don't give a blankety blank if
I am," he replied.

Getting General Broten
In Proper Pose

He submitted with rather bad
grace, dropped into a chair, seized
a book with a jerk, and insisted on

rending it. The result was that tho
picture, as it began, exhibited an

extremely quiel »Inrly sol¬
dier. Colonel Conger came in and im-

faction.
i .'We

i

Major Gen. Adelbert Cronkhlte
Dutch in name and Dutch in tP-

Pearanee. Mr. Chase felt tempted to
paint him with a ruff, so much does he
resemble a Franz ¡fais type.

Major Gen. George B. Duncan
Former commander of the 7?th (New

York) Division, which helped drivethe Germans out of the Aruwne For¬
est in the great American drive northof Verdun. The Argonn» Forest hasfor centuries been regarded as one ofthe most impregnable military positions
:rt the world,

Nolan .->' gi sra! In ' ifttrs, n\»Inn Is one of (hi | developut the «vai Ik was oneOlOSl ¦' 'I rll plft) , ID thtíSlilitai « \, .. i.; w -i pointI i tu ¡a o,,. i.!i, lanky,| type flf tl .no,,and he ..."! arms thai eeuld ¦ .<.>

r«r.n .ii around «<" oppeti&gi -i.«,, « «vith « e"> ilia like gFlp Itltinlt thai his arms an syard «<> two longei than neat el mliavn.

(»ne of the BlOSt pirt«ir,»Bq«!«» nifn Inthe army is young Doublas Mac-Arthur, pon of the famous cam¬paigner of the Philippines and him¬self a chip of the old block. He hasbeen identified with the 4Pd Divisionfrom the first, and I have heard thatit was he who dug up the namo"Rainbow Division."
Young MacArthur looks like thetypical hero of historic romance; hecould easily have stepped out of the

pages of "The Prisoner of Zenda," or"Rupert of Hentzau." He looked asthough he were under thirty yearsof age; in fact, he is thirty-seven,but he Is lean, light-skinned, withlong, well-kept fingers and Is al¬
ways carefully groomed. He fre¬
quently worked in full view of his
men on the front lines, whenever hia
troops were preparing to go in sc-tion.

Tho list of the engagements Inwhich ho commanded troops readslike tho timotablc of a French rail¬
road; there are thirteen of them
and they extend from Recicourt,February 1, to Ardennes. November
11, when the armistice was signed.There is probably no commander )who is more popular with his men
than General MacArthur. . . .

MacArthur by
Candlelight

I painted General MacArthJr by
candlelight, In one of the most In¬
teresting country houses In Ger¬
many; a house built upon the founda¬
tions of an old nunnery wher«
Charlemagne bad lived for a time
with one of his wives, «r,d

he abandoned her. Tr is is at
Sinzig, on the !' from
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rad


